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FEDGAR FAWCLTT.

[ Copuright, 1803.)

More than fifty years ago, in & quiet New |
| white ns snow,

England town, near the sea const, a cruel
midnight murder caused wild alarm.

The name of the murdered man was Ralph
Beverley, a rich merghant, whoowned sev-
eral fine vessels that sraded with foreign
ports. He was almost three score at the
time of hia dreadful death, and on the mor-
row his largest ship was to sail for
Portugal, laden with valnable stores.
He lived n a big homestead at
the top of & bill, overiooking o great sweep
of sea. Though old, he was hale and vig-
orous, and three vears earlier he bad
married a young wife, a sort of ward,
whom he bad shielded and sided during
her long orphanage. Her name was Mil-
dred Paige, and it was said shat bhe had
married bher somewhat against her will,
However that may bave been. she seemed
to bear herself meekly after the marriage,
sod gossip had no tales to tell of house-

boild bickerings and feuds.

OUp the night of May 27, 18—, the murder
of Kalph Beverley occurred. He was a
eold, austere man, not often indulgent to
his servants, but on this evening he had
Jot two of them, & gardener and his wife,
K0 10 some festal gatuening in the village.
As they passed up the lawn toward tife
bouse they perceived that the window of &
certain lower room was lighted, Tois did
Dot strike them as strange, for they knew
that their master was wont to sit up late
over his notebooks and accounts. ijut be-
tore they bad taken ten more steps acry,
muftled yet aistinct, rang forth upon tbe
stiliness of the oalm spring night,

Reaching the front entrance of the home-
stead they found is open. The door of Mr.
Beverles’'s study was open, too, its light
stresming across the dark hall ina yellow,
traasverse columun.
A man blotted this ligbht. Jobn Ritt, the

ardeper, rushed bravely into the study.

tartha, his wife, drew back terrilied,
then she saw the gloem of the opposita
staircase starred with a candle, and beyond
it the pale, fair face of her mistress, Mrs,
Beverley. “\What s 1t!” cried tne lady, In
tones of great fright, *“*What has hap-
pened! lo heaven’s name, what has hap-
pened”

Inside the chamber Martha Ritt's hus-
bend gazed on a grewsome sight. His mas-
ter lay dead in a pool of s own blood,
and over nim, holding a large cutlass-like
kunife, stood young Mark Alford.

This Mark Altord had for two years past
served asa clerk in Ralph Beverley's em-
ploy. He was much trusted by the mer-
chant, being a guick-witted fellow, and
one of most engaging presence. long be-
fore the murder a story had got atloat that
Mark had admired Mra, Beverloy
while she was yet Mildrea Paige,
snd while yet there had been no faint-
est romor afloat of that strange anomalons
marriage between herseli and s man old
enongh to pass for ber grandfather, But
nota nint of seandal had stirred the drowasy
old town afterward, when Mark Alford be-
came a frequent gaestat the Beverley honis.
stead, apart from holding his clerkshipn
town. And just before the murder Ralph
Beverley had coneluded to #end him on the
sbip bound for Fortugal, and intrusted hia
with important foreign missions of & trad-
jog kind. The ship was to have sailed op
the following morning, at daybreak, be-
canse of favoring tides,

Caught red-banded over the corpse of his
friend and patron, Mark Aiford neverthe-
Jess affirmed his entire innocence of the
erime. He left the homestead that night
after a short and perturbed confab with the
sbocked gardener. Hut ke made no attempt
To escape, and on the morrow he was ar-
reated at his own home, amid the tears and
ories of his mother and of two loving sie-
tera, both younger than himaself,

His tnal was speedy, and the popular
rage against bim reached savage heights.
Jn the merchant’s study a certain heavy
mahogany desk had been broken apen, and
s large amount of money, which Beverloy
was kpown to have received that after-
poon and bad most probably deposited
there before cousigning it on the morrow
toone of his Lanks, counld no longer be
founnd, Not the faintest proof of this theft
was ever traced to Mark. Huat he had bheen
seen 10 leave the homestead at Y o'cleck
that same evening by two of the servants
in the Heverley household., Ralph and Mil-
dred Beverley had both gone with him ont
on the poreh, and audible good-byes and
(;?;l speeds were given by himself and his
wife.

This testimony weighed terribly againat
the culprit, and for a cogent reason. He
refused to state why he had been found in
the stacdy a little after midnight, All thas
he would say was this: ‘I chanced o be
passing the howestead, and saw the light
in Mr. Beverley’s lower apartmeat, sus-
pected something wrong, went up the lawn
to the front door, found it open, passed in-
sde and was confronted by the vabappy
old gentieman in the agonies of deatn.”

This explanation was derided as 1m-
probable. The homestead was more than a
mile from town, and girt by amplitudes of
lonely meadow. ln those times, and in that
provincial part of the country, courts were
sterpof judgmentand intolerantof allsubtie
distinetions. Mark's trial lasted two whole
days, an 1nterval which then snd there waa
held to be of amazinglength. Asnear to him
as the law allowed, with her fine aqm-
line face pale from anguish and dread,
eat his mother. Sbhe knew that ber son
would say no more than he had already
said. While in prison be had repeatedly
told ber that no power would induce him
to alter this statement Ly asingle word.
*“Buat, Mark, my darling boy.” she wounld
plead, “why were you so far from the town
at such an hoar! And invanably he
would answer: ]l chose to walk in that
direction—there isnothing more to besaid.”
And he woula say nothing more,

At the tnal Mildred Beverley appeared
88 A wWithess, and gave her evidence with a
voioe of strained, monotonous eslm.
Mark’'s mother watched her with sus-
picion and hate smoldering in her big,
dark eyes. “She knows more than she will
tell,” said Olivia Altord to her own burn-
ing and throbbing heart, “*And if she does
not speak. her silence may be his death.”

A verdiot of “gmlty” was at length
brought against Mark. If robbers had en-
tered the homestead, murdered 1ts owner
and plundered the mabogany desk, they
bad econtrived wholly to conceal their
erime, eseaping either by water or
by land. To-day a far gentler doom
would have descended on Mark,
and his refusal to give better reasons for
being 1u the neighborhood of the bome-
stend at so late an hour would not have
rouped for him such ineriminating results.

His mother was carried Iainting from
the conrt room, and through the weeks that
followed between bher son’s sentence and
his exeountion she was keptsout of her Lad
only by the stontest exertion of will power,
She appealed to the Governor of the State
with passionate personal entreaty. She
procared s petition for bis clemency,
signed by meny prominent New England
citizens. But all her efforta fairled. Finally
she sought an nterview ut the Beverley
homestead with the wife of i1ts mardered
master,

A physician, whom she had known for

ears, barred her passage to the chamber of

ildred Beverley.

“Yon cannot see her,” he said.
too ill to see any body.”

“What is her complaint!” asked the mis.
:rnblo and desperate woman, with curling

i

“Complete nervous collapse. lIsometimes
doulit whether she will ever recover. She
is wasted to a shadow, and often, for hours
At 4 time, ahe lies in saoh a stste of woeak-
ness that death seems imminent. The mere
sight of & strange face, or sound of a
strange voige, at her bedside might easily
produce a fatal shock.”

11l the day herson was hanged, Mrs. Al-
ford passed through tortures of murgled
grief and hate. Nothing could eonvinoce
ber that Mildred might not speak and save
Mark. Op the afternoon preceding theday
of the execnution she saw her son for the
a8t time, speaking to him before the bars
of his cell, At first serene of bearing and
colorless a8 death, she at length broke
down ir She most frenzied way, and shook
the grating with wild cries of agony and
despair,

“sy boy! my boy!” she shrieked. *“You
are innocent, but you will not speak the
truth because 1t mightinjure her! And she
will not speak the truth Lecause she is a
wreteh and a coward!”

Ihey dragged her away, strugeling fran-
tieally. Latershe grew calmer, but before
the sun bhad risen on the day that was
Muark’s last of lifo an appalling change had
oecurred in her, All the Lounteous raven-
hlsex Lair whioh formed no mean vart of

“She is

|
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her majestioc matronly beanty had turned
Hetween these blunched
locks and the dark, lambent splendor of
her eyvs now existed A& poignant intensity

an incarnate hnman tragedy. Yon anid to
yourself: *“Here is & woman whouse sufler-
ings have touched upon the very sublimity
of marsyrdom.”

Alter that farewell interview with her

| son she neversmiled, except at the thonght

or the memtioned name of Mildred Bever-
ley. Her hate for this woman was colosaal,
monuamental, tyraunic. She woula will-
ingly bave killed her, but death seemed
too piteous & punishment, When Mark's
brave and stoio demeanor on the scatiold
wus reported to her. sbe simply elosed fora
moment ber feveriah and hungry eyes, re-
vealing no fartber smgn of weakness.
Popular feeling was strong against her
vehewent censure of Mildred. No one be-
lleved in what she so fiercely presisted in
believing., Friends even deserted bher
because of this so-called frenzied
prejudice. Her own two daagh-
tera sacretly took sides agsinst
her, They had both inherited the the weak
constitution ol their father. and within
the next live years both passed from earth,
She was now gnite alone in her roomy old
house on the Ligh street of the town, ex-
cept for the society of two faithiul sery-
ants, With the few of her own and
her late husband’'s relatious who
were yet alive she had haughtily quarreled,
and for the sole reason that they had re-
fused to sympathize with herin this fierce
disdain and denunpeciation of Mildrea.
Secinded, wseli-contained, she dwelt
iu ao atmosphere of morbid wrath
and despair, She rarely stirred
abroad, and then would uive only the
socnntivat sort of recognition to thoss who
saluted her. By dexrees nearly every lady
left oif saluting her., Those who bad pitied

‘I he black shadow of |

Just |

and forgiven her because of the awfnl trial
throngh which she had passed gradually
hardened their hearts against herin exas-
perated displeasnre,

Then. too, she had almost ontraged pub-
lic opinion by causing to be placea in the
Alford plot of the great neaghboring cems.
tery, over the grave of her dead son, a high
¢ granite shaft on which were carved the
name of Mark, with datea of his birth and
death, nud these words, in letters larger
and more saltent: “HE DIED BECAUSE
il;:Nu!i WAS DEARER TO HIM THAN

JFE"”

The innunendo of this epitaph pricked
many who read it into resentful spleen.
And such disapprobation, also, was aug-
mented by the fact that the Heverlsy plot
chanced to lis only a few yards away, sep-
arated by two Lox hedges and an intermo-
diate path, and that the marble tombstone
of the man whom Mark Alford had died for
baving mardered rose, as it were, almost
beside the odd memorial reared above his
alleged assassin,

Often Olivia Alford would wvisit the
grave of her son; but always she would
visit 1t on the anniversary of the day of
bis execution, ana at the very hour—S8
o'clook 1u the morning—when bhe bad mes
death oo the secafford.

Here she would kneel and pray in the
antnmn mornings, year after year, Some-
times the gusts of the egyuninox would bhurl
dead leaves through the graveyard; some-
times n silvery wgossamer of bhoar-frost
would film the faded grasses, or sometimes
8 mellow and arowsy Lnaze would steep
both earth and sky. But Olivia Alford al-
wavs brought a wreath of flowers to her
son’s grave, and knelt down besideis and
farveutly prayed. OUn one such morning
she ohanced to look toward the burial
ground of the Beverleys, and thereche
perceived Mildred standing near her hus-
band’s tomb. Butshe was looking straight
ot Mrs. Alford with an immense wiastiul-
pess, Her gaze seemed to say: ““Will you
not pity me? Will you not listen to mef
Will you not forgive!”

“My lady has grown pious of late)”
thought the 'no*her of Mark with a return-
ing stare of ang:y detiance, *“These talea |
hear of Lher are troe, then. But hamility
and repentance come now from her with a
most ghastly grace.”

Humility, but not repentance, it was
everywhere else deciared, and caused Mil-
dred to pass her days 1o plaoid seclusion,

| lirnm,

Beyvond doubt her husband’s murder had
shocked her sorely. Them had come her
long illness, fraught with danger and de-
lecovering her health, und having
founnd herself the solé heiress of Kaiph
leverley’'s riches, she had chosen to make
certain delicate and disorimioating chari-
ties, the one diversion of & retirement al-
u108t monastie,

And so the years went on, Mrs, Alford’s
hate remsined 1mplacable. And yet, as
sutumn followed autumn, on every new
anmversary of her son's exeoution she
glanced acrossinto the next burial acre and
saw Mildred standing beside her husband’s
tomb, with a look full of inrinite pleading,
which only seemed to require a single per-
missive word or mignal to mske 1t andible
speech,

Time at length told uwoon Olivia Alford’s
erect and pardy frame. Many of those wlio
had been her friends were borne to this
same cemetery in which herown dead were
Ilying. The judge who bad presided at her
son's trial went there, and one by one went
also the ‘urors who had sent Mark to his
death. A new generation succeeded the
old, Onply now and then was the tragedy
of Mark's haoging even referred to by
younger lips. Uwn the few occasiona when
Mrs, Alford would be seen abroad her black
draperies and her snow-white hair would
rouse comments of curiosity and surprise
amony she townsiolk.

“She is very old, is she not!” people
would begin to ask their elders goncerniug
her. And the answer would come: *“'She
is well past seventy.”

But she lived to be well past ecighty,
Miidred Beverley was now & middle-aged
woman., Unce a yezr they wounld mees
there 1n the graveyard. Each alwayscome
thither alone. Mrs. Alford alwavs had
her wreath of tlowers, always laid it
at the foot of the granite shaft over Mark’s
grave, and always glared in aend detesta-
tion at the form of Mildred just bevond,

Patiently, mildly, with untold pathos cf
yearning, Mildred would answer that vin-
dictive gnze, At lasttherecame a morning
when Mark’'s mother counid scarcely reach
the cemaetery; old age had come upon her
with a linal weakening abruptness, as it
eiten does in the cases of those who have
long resisted 1ts mors stealthy inroads. Bug
she refused all assistance, and alighted
from lier carrisge gnite alone, walking for
many yards with unusteady, yetdetermined,
steps,

A little latter she made the most forlorn
discovery. Her sight bad grown so dim
since Inst year that Mildred’'s fignre waas
only the vaguest blar to her. Yet before
leaving the graveyard that day she mut-
tered below ber breath: “Ah, if my hat
only had eyes i1t would see yon!”

All throngh the next winter she was very
ill and feeble, The two faithful servants
who had ones dwelt with bher were now
both deand. But two oshers had sac-
cveded them, and these more than
once, through the acerbity of thag
New Eopgiand winter, believed her very
pear to death. Yet again and again she
would rally, and though the intense heat
of the summer kept her almost comatose
for dayvs at a time, when autumn csmeshe
was able to =6 and sit in her ohair and
watch the yeollowing cornlields and she
reddening maples from her bhedroom
windows, As a certain date approached
she remembercd it, and more than once
murmured:

“l must go w my boy’s grave,
surely go—aund alone, as always,
ways,”

Her attendants pleaded with her, but did
not prevail. When the morping came on
whieh, year hefors, Mark had surrendered
his life an agoess of peculiar vitality in-
formed ber. Disdsining belp, she went
down stairs apa cntered her combrous,
antigue carriage, She was the most pitiful
picture of decrepitude, and yet a certain
imuperious energy kept her head high on its
wrinkied and shriveled throat. Her
servants watched her in diamay as the ear-
riage drove ofl. They dared not disobey
her stern commands to remain at homeand
awall herreiurn, aud yet they were almoest
doubtiul whesher they siould ever again
soe her alive,

When the cemetery was reached she de-
scended from the earringe totteringly. with
s wreath of tflowers pendant from one frag-
ile arm. lttook hernearly a half hoor to
roach Mark’s grave, for more than once her
great dimness of vision (whieh no optical
glasses conld now strengthen) osnused her
to mistake ber way and afterward retracas
1t. UDut at last she reached the granite
shaft, knelt beside it, laid the wreath ot its
Linse, kissed 1t with her poor, thin, buelvss
lips and wept,

8he had never wept before whnen theses
wemorial visits were paid. She bhad gone

I must
a8 al-

| with grief-racked soul, but with one that

To warch her was to gaze on |

ache’. from hate and hungered for ven-
geaunca, Now, in the realization of herown
collapsiog strength, and 1o the sombre cer-
tainty that this would be her last plgrim-
age toaspot where she Lersel! would soon

sleep the eternal sleep beside her son, & |
pew mood. far more human than she had |

kpown for
thralled ber.

“Oh. my boy! My boy!” she moaned, with
quivering voice. 'l shall come, in a little
while, to lay myself at your side! At the
end it is this way always. Ouar loves
sud our hates turn to dust, and neither by
tiut por scent, neither by fineness nor
coarseness, may one dust be told from an-

mMmany s year, swayed and

| other!”

i

Her vaice, low and plaintive, melted into
the rustle agd tHutser of the wind on every
pide, l'or 1t was a day of heavy, blue-
clomdsd, silver-rifted skiea, when the
breezes were abroad l1ke wanderingspinites,
and the knots of asters bowed and shivered
in meadow and roadside. and the brittle
leaves eddied and swirled along the tar-
nished sward,

“*Will you let me speak to you! [ have
wanted to so long -s0 many weary years.”

Mildred Beverley had crossed from one
burial plot to another. She nad paused be-
eide the kneeling shape. Mrs. Alford
looked up into her face. Thevld woman's
eyes were streaming with tears, and yet
sbhe answered harshiy: ,

“]l can't see you. |lam slmost biind. But
1 guess who you are.”

*“*Have not your tears made yvon blind?”
sounded the gentle response. "It waa be-
canse of those tears and of the sorrowful
voice which went with them that | have
dared to come here like this. Toey have
given me courage.”

The aged hesd was dropped again,
“LCourage for what, Mildred Beverley?
Courage to tell me that your silonce mar-
dered my son!”’

The fitful antumn wind smote with dis-
heveling assault an elm tree not far away.
Myriads of small golden leaves fell earth-
ward in wtlickering shower., Two startled
birds, playfully wrangling with one an-
other as they tlew, dashed to a big branch-
ing shradb, and, with ¢lamorons chirps, Le-
gnn picking at the seeda of its wilted
blooms. Overhead a great shaft of pale
light broke from a mammoth c¢loud and
then withdrew, leaving the heavens one
rugeed ghimmer of cold, stormful purple.

“My milence was what vour son desired,
He loved me, and he would rather have
died as he did than have me speak and save
him, But if I bad spoken I could not have
saved him. Paat all guestion my husband
wase killed by thieves, who broke into the
house, knowing of the money hid within
that deak. They amnst bave been men who
had haunted the wharves of the town for
weoks previous, and whose plans for
flight by water were arranged with oon-
summuate skill. Buas of shis 1 know noth-
ing. What I do know, however, 1a this:
Muark had dared to tell me, a year before
the murder, that he loved me. I haa hs-
tened to himn, but never with willingness,
My marriage had been forced npon me; I
became the wife of a man for whom I did
not, conld mnot, care, The only wrongl
ever cominitted was to reirain from pre-
venting Mark’s wvisits at the homestead.
The rest was weakness, if yoa please, but 1t
Waa No Worsae,

“That night—the nignt of the muarder—
he slipped vack 1nto the house after bid-
ding my husband and myseif farewell, and
receiving from both of us our wistbes for a
happy and prosperous voyage on the mor-
row, ldon't know how he contrived to re-
enter the house; possibly some false key
aided him, or it may have been that some
window waa left unfastened. When
he stole up into my sitting room
] aimost shrieked aloud with ter-
ror. He threw himself at my teet and
implored me to go with him on the ship on
which he would sail at dawn, He told me
how | conld embark disgaised, veiled, nn-
recognized, He assured me that hie had
saved funds enough amply to support us
for at least & year in foreign lands. And
afterward, ke said, be would be able to so-
care means of lhivehhood 1n some distant
country. with his guick sense of business
methods and schemes, 1 sueswered
bhim, when 1 found the mnerve and
voioe to anawer at uil, ouly
in one terrified aund beseeching
way. ‘Mark, 1l said, ‘steal from this bouse
asyou have stolen 1nto it. You say thas
we conld live abroad precisely as if we
were married, bus such a union would be
Lut » meckery aund aorime, Never, uever
will | consent to your dreadfnl proposal.
1f 1 did notpity you I woaid eall this 1n-
stant for my husband to protect me, And
yot |l am sure that I do not need to seek
such bhelp. Your own reawakened honor
will be sufficient.’

“What fuarther argoments and demands
Jeft my lips 1 eannot recali. Bat while |
was supplieating him to go as he had come,
& cry rang from the floor below, I'hen fol-
lowed a second cry, and athird, Westared
1nto one another's eyes, I did not compre.
hend anything at first, except the verl
and disgrace of bhis being found where he
was at so unseemly an hour. And with
bhim I am snre that it waes the same, Then
a fourth ory reached us, and I said, baving
at last grown conscious of my bhusband’s
voice: *‘In God's name, see what you can
do!” Andatthis Mark hurried down staire,

Here Mildred pansed The bowed heaa
did not move, lts wrinkled forehead still
rested againet the base of the yranite shaft,
The wind seut a bevy of red, skurrying
leaves across the Zrassy inclosure. Some
of thewm lodgad in the scirless black raimoent
of Mnark’s mother, and showed there like
blotehes of blood.

Mildred again spoke: ‘““At the trial I was
very ill, but 1 foreed myself to appear
there. Thatldid not confess the truth has
cost me unutterable torment for years., A
little later | could not confeas 1t, for
through weekas and weeks my life almost
hung Ly & thread, and my reasson was
eutirely gone. It Jis msarvelous thas

said nothing that wounld lead
the nurses avd dootors to suspeot, Bat it
scems that whatever ravings | vented wers
too wildiy incoherent for that, or perhaps
1 babvbled truth and falsity jombled
together. Buat thia | wonld say, this I have
yearned to say for years In my own ex-
tenuation: Mark was determined that
I should pot Jleave bhim. He secret.
ly sent me a Jetter not Jlong
after his arrest. It was a letter of entreaty,
but aiso of threat. ‘'l swear to yon.’ ran
one passage of 1t, ‘that if you permit your-
solf, iopnocent as youn are, to admit that I
entered your room on the night of the mur-
dor, 1 will add to that admission words
which will rain yon far more
than such mere statowment of facs
counld possibly do. And still an-
other passage ran: *‘If the real xssassins
are never found 1 am resolved tr die in
their stead rather than allow my reckless
visit to soil your unspotted name, This
letter I atill recain. Indeed, 1 bave it here
now, in the bosom of my dreas, where |
have ceaselessly worn i1t through all these
many self-reproachiul years,”

At this point Mildred sank on ber knees
beside the woman to whom she had thos
brokenly, falteringly, agoniziogly ap-
pealed., And then, in another moment,
she reached fourth a hand, and touched
one of the stooped, 1nert, black-swathed
arms. “Will you forgive me? she breathed.

Instantly Olivia Alford raised her herad.
The face which she disclosed wan of corpse-
hhike pallor, but 1ts ebon eyes blazed with
indomitable hate, To her waicher it
seemed a8 if all the rancor and scorn of
thirty brooding and malevolent years were
concentrated 1u that one brief, merciiess
look,

“Forgive you?! 1! Ilf to enrse is to for-

ive—yea! What | have called you always
fonll yon now—n coward and a wretch!
Yon might nhave saved by boy, and you
beld your peace. lLet that thought stab
and sting you till your dying day!”

Agnin the ghostly face fell forward.
Mildred rose, shuaddering. She stood there
for s long time, with locked lipsand drawn,
tortured face.

L.ater, atartled by the intense stillness of
the shape cronched at the foot of the gran-
1te shaft, she stooped down and touched 1t
once more. Then she recolled suddenly,
with a sharp gasp of fright.

Mark's mother had laid her last wreath
of rememibrance on thetomb of herson, and
had died, as she had lhived, loathing the
woman whose speech might have spared
him, and whose silence had slain,

Sty "
Breathing and Swrength,
New York Evening Post

What relation has deep breathing to
strength? lugene Sandow, said to be a
marvel of strength, who has lately greatly
interested l'rofessor Sargent, of Harvard,
breathes through his abdomen: in tak:ng a
deap breath fills the top of bis chest first,
It is observed 1n registering his breathing
that “the abdominal breathing was greater
thanthe thoracic.” Themalority of women
are nnable to breathe in shis way on sace
count of their ¢clothing.

| —— O —
No More Waste.

Judge.
A. Krank—My patent fuel-saving oom-
bustor asves 5 per cent, of the coal.
Manafscturer—Ali right. sir. Put twoon

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Nearly nine hundred thousand grown
Engl:sh prople ean neither read nor write.

Jernsalem is still supplied with water
from Solomon’s Pools through an aqueduct
buiit by the Crusaders.

One English almshonse allows to each
male 1Inmate over sixty years of age one
ounoe of tobacco a week.

In some parts of Russin snow 18 pre-
served 10 great straw, sand and manpure-
covered heaps, to irrigate the Jand in sum-
mer,

To make one thonsand ouhie feet of 1l-
Inminating gas, eight pounds of coal, cost-
ing 2 cents, and four gallons of naphtha,
costing 12 cents, are required.

The world’s agriculture occnpies the at-
tention of 280,000,000 of men, represents a
capital of £224000,000,000, and has an an-
nual produet of over §20,000,000,000,

The largest amount of insurance at risk
npon & single iife i1s $1,000,000, carried by
John Wanamaker, Stetson, the hatter,
carries the nexs largest amount, §$3750,000,

A relic of the Counfederacy, the die from
which 1ts only silver coins were struck,
was recently sold in Philadelphia for 81,
It 18 said that only four coius were ever
msade irom it.

In Madagascar adissatisfied hnsband bhas
only to give his wife a piece of money and
say: “Madam, I thank youn,” and, sccord-
ing to the lawas of Madagascar, he 18 di-
voreced straight away.

The 1dea that the earth is slowly drying
up has qnite a setback by a recent an-
nouncement of the bydrographiec engineers
that the Gulf of Mexico is one foot higher
now thamn it was in 1850,

Traces of the bicyole are found as far
back as the fifteenth century. In fact,
Egyptian figures found on obelisksmoanted
on two-wheeled vehicles show they had
some idea of the velocipede,

Only five passengers lost their lives on
Briush railways in 1591, but there was a
veritable slaughter of railway servants,
Over five hundred employes were killed,
and more than three thonsand injared.

At the Mont de Vietie, the biggovernment
pawnshop of Parie, alinost two thousand
sancepans were pawned last year. Hed
sheets were the most numerous of the
pawned goods, no less than V1,194 paire ap-
pearing on the list.

In the seven yearsof the revolutionary
war (Great Britain sent to America about
112,000 soldiers and 22,000 seamem, The
forces raised by the United NStates durng
tbe same period consisted of avont 252,000
continental soldiers ana 56,000 militia,

Extraordinary quaiities are possessed by
the river Tinto, 1n Spain. It hardens and
petrilies the sand of its bed, and if a stone
falls in the stream and alights upon an-
other, in & few months they unite and be-
come oue stone. Fish cannot live in its
waters.

Lazzie Francks, who years ago traveled
with Barnum’'sa circas for many seasons as
“Titania, the Fairy Queen,” and always
drew crowds becanse of her diminutive
stature, is now an inmate of a Philadel-
Ré;l&ﬁlu-shouu. and has been since Aug.

Tho very earliest coinage that can prop-
erly be said to be “strictly American” was
ordered by the original Virginia Compa-
ny in the year 1612, only tive years after the
founding of Jamnestown. These coins were
minted at Somers 1slands, now known as
the Bermudaa.

Contrary to the general belief that Ire-
land leads the world in its fondness for
“‘praities,” statisticsa show that the people
of Germany and Belgium are the greatest
potato eaters; the consamption 1n these

conntries annnally exceeds 1,000 pounds
per head of population.

American pioneers were God-fearing and
Bible<loving. They staked ount town lots
in 22 Dethels, 10 Jordans, 9 Jerichos, 14
Bethiehems, 22 Goshens, 21 Shilohs, 11 Car-
mels, 18 Tabors and Monnt Tabors, 22 Zions
and Mount Zions, =6 Lidens, 30 Lebanons,
26 Hebrons and 36 Snaronas.

The city of London has no park within
its borders, ana yet the largest recreation
ground open to [.ondoners is under the
cpulml of the city corporation—namely,
Epping forest, with its 5,600 scres, or nearly
nine square miles of almost unbroken
woodland, forming one of the most exten-
sive and benutiful pleasure grounds 1n Eu-
Iope.

The report comes again from Florida that

pthe uwiligator ie threatened with specdy ex-

termination. It is estimated that over
2,600,000 of them have been killed in the last
dozen years or so. T'he alligator grows
very slowly, bat he grows as long as he
lives, and 1t is said that a twelve-footer ie
At least reventy-five years old. If leg
alone, their average life is longer than
man’s,
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HUMOR OF TH& DAX.

e
Ready for Any Saerifice,

Life,

She—I think I shonld like a widower,
after all,
He—Very well; whom

shall I marr
first? ’

Whence Thoso Tears?
Juage,

Fanning—Poor Morris! Tears came into
his cyes when 1 insisted on his taking a
fiver from me,

Channing—Yes. He told me he counldn’t
help if. Lie was so certain of a ten.

——— s

A FPrelereuce,
Puck,

Nurse (as she puts Robert to bed)—And
what would you say if your mamina should
have a littie baby brother or sister for yoa
when youn woke up in the morning!

Ilobert—Tell her I'd rather have a dog,

The Two uf.e-;i Divistounes,
Juige.

* “] 1fid you have a heavy rainfall yester-
ay
“*No; only enough to wet the just.”
“What about the unjusti”’
; “”h. shoy haa borrowed all the umbrel-
as.

Not Much Choive Left

Life.

She—ltis vrue that Miss Richleigh has
mouey, bus she is also very exacting, If you
marry her you will have to give up smok-
iog and drinking.

JHle—If I dow’s marry her I shall have to
Rgive up eating, also.

She Kuew What She Wanted.
Vogue.

“Lace,” said the attentive clerk. *Yes,
madam, we haveall kinds. What sort shall
1 show yout”

*““You cau show me some ancestral lace,”
replied Mrs. Crewo Doyle, *l hear that i
is very stylish now.”

Which Aocounts for It.
Vogue.

Bnoggs—What bocomes of the engineers
who are rejeoted by the railroad companics
because of color blindness?

Woggs—Oh, they get positions omn the
press ae society reporters and describe the
gowns worn at balis and receptions.

Breakers Ahead.
New York Weekly.

Auntie (anxiously)=Do yon think you
bave had the proper training for a poor
man’s wife?

Sweet Girl—Yes, indeed. Papa haso’s
given me any spending money worth men-
tioning for years. 1| always get things
obharged.

Proof Posltive,
Youth's CCompanion.

*“Mrs, Bmith’'s got a dog that likes me,”
said little FKmly, coming home from a
visit with her aunt,

“*How do you know he likes you?’ her
mother asked,

*“'Cause be tasted of me'” answered the
lattle garl,

A Mercifal Man,
Chicago Tribune,

Street Car Driver (to passenger)—Why
don’t you put down that heavy sacheif
You’ll break your back holding i1t up.

Passenger recently unported from Done-
gal)—Be gob, thim little harses has got all
they can do to durag this big k'yar an’ the
load that'snat. I'll carry the bag wmesilf,

A Grent Writer,
Gouoill News.

Teacher—Name some great writer of for-
mer times,

Boy — Spenocer.

Teacher (surprised)—You have been
clorer student than [ thougnt, Willie. Now
tell the elass what you know of Spencer's
writings.

Boy—lie wrote copy books,

Tou Long & dtory,
Good News

Boy-—~1 see you got a sign out “Boy

my boiler furuace aud 1 won's use any coal Y
atall

k Wanted,’

Merchant—Yes; we want & boy to rom !

errands, assist in the packing department,
belp eweep, conduct customers to the vari-
onadepartmnents, clean windows, tend door
and—

loy—Never mind the rest, mister; I'm
lookin’ fer a place, and I ain’t got time to
vall

The Sclentific Side.
Neaw York Weekly.

Young Lady—Why do I get 80 nervous
when | play Lefore an andience!

Prof. Voo Thamp—Sympathy sod mag-
netisin, my tear young lady. Mind acting
on mind, you know.

| don’t see how.”

“Fet ees very simple of explanation. De
pervousness and restlessuess and v,rnrl-
ness off de company affects yourselfs.’

- Pp—

FAMINE IN RUsSIA,

Why the Peasants Com:Hl_ienr to Starvation
Almost Yearly.
Jones Stadling, in Auguat Castury.

In order to get a correct understanding of
how the peasants have been reduced 10
their present hoveless state, 17 1s not sufli-
cient to know that tbhere has been a series
of bad crops. The lana ie 1mpoverished,
and often the peasants sell their manare
for many years shead at ridiculously low
prices. It has been shown that the recent
droughts were caused by the cutuing
down of the forests. Wheu it raine. tioods
wash away the black soil, making the lund
a8 barren as a desert., \ few estate owners
who irrigate their land aud carry on agri-
culture on a rational plsn bave had good
crops daring theso bad years. 1he intelli-
gent and thrifty Mennonites, who likewise
cultivate the soil 1n & rational way, also
bave had good orops, and none amoog
them has sutiered from famine. This alone
is enough to prove that the terrible famine
was not caused merely by the Iast fallures
of crops. _

W hen we consider the cruel way in which
the authorities extort enaormous saxes from
tke poor people. it i1s no wounder that the
peasants live oonstantly on the verge of

famine. I have myself seen ‘be taxgaib-:

erer take the cow of & poor widow because
ber taxes had not been psid. Informed of
his coming | went tothe 1zLa of the widow,
and found ber 1n the yard with ber arm
gboat the neck of her only cow. The tax-
gntherersfrequentiy bavethemuzhiks beat-
en with rods until they promise to produce
money in some way or other for the pay-
ment of taxea, A prominent Huesian iaw-
yer told me of anewly invented (as yet not
pasented) “beating maclhine.” The use of
this machine bas many advantuges over
that of the knout and the rods, Among
other thinge, there is no danger of the ma-
chine’s feeling any forbidden sympathy
with the victims, and the forceof the hlows
can be resuiated according to the strength
of tobe patient and the will of the repre-
sontatives of the government.

These oruel extortions on the part of the
officers of the government seem to breed
the same heartless rapacity among the peo-
ple. It 18 not only the nobles, but mer-
chants, kulake, and upstarts of different
kinds who oppress the peasants. Moss of
the loans are tnken in January, February
and Mareh; in January because the taxes
are then gathered; in February and March
because then the previsions of the pessants
run short, and ali kinds of eatables used
by peasants go up in price until they reach
the elimax in April. From April the peas-
ants begin to earn a little, and the lonns
diminish until Auguest. Aiter that they
rise again, beoaunse, after the crops have
been gathered, the peasants begin to pay
their debts with their harvest, so that they
thewmselvea soon are without provisions,
and must take loans agsin., Sometimes
the interest charged omn peasant loans
amouuts to 50U per cent.

- 0 —

JEWISH WEALTH.

American Israelites Take Care of Them-
selves, but Are Not Large Financiers,
Plittaburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

A good deal of talk bhas been oaunsed by
the foliowing item published in the Amer-
I&an Israelite, and ascribed to Dr 1. M,

180;

“The Jewsof the United States are a very
insignilicant factor in larae linancial opera-
tiona., In thecontrolof the pasional banks
theyarennknown; they have no voice in the
management of railway and steamship
lines; they do mnpot own she mines
of conl or 1ron, or reguiate their
outpus; of all the trusts whose
oppressions are complained of, they were
conspicuous in but one, the Whisky Trust,
the one which concerned the general publio
least, and was about the first to get into
financial siraits. As money lenders they
play a small part in these United States.
Their operations are largely contined to
brokerage and petty lending on collater-
als. A considerable portion of thewm Are
well-to-do, a few are rich, scaroely any
very rich, and among the plutocrats there
isnot one,”

Thie ditlers very much from the popular
opinion on the sabject, and perhaps for the
purpose of tlat contradiction to that opin-
1on thestatement hias been somewhat exag-
gerated. Here in Pittsburg there are Jow-
ish merchants of great prominence 1o the
business wor!d, and there are men of mark
ot the Jewish race in every profession,

"The eame is true of every city, and Jewish

predominance in certain branches of busi-
ness is very obvious. If there is no pluto-
crat among Jews shere are a number of
very wealthy men, bat just what distine-
tion Dr. Wise makes between a plutocras
and a very wealthy men is nos plain,

The gist of the item—namely, that Jows,
a8 a class, are not as wealthy asiscommounly
belheved, 1s true. While there are many
wealthy, there nre very many poor. Frob-
ably their wealth, as a olans, I8 overesti-
mated bLecause they are ali self-support-
ing. However poor Jews may be, they are
able to provide for themselves. They do
not produce paupers, beggars or iramps, '

———————— O~

WHAT AN ELEPHANT CAN DO,

Remarkable 1llustration of the Inteliigence
of an Aplmal,
Manchester Exnminer.

lo Indiadomeaticatedelephantsare usual-
ly givendrink from large wooden troughs
filled with well water by means of a pump,
apd it wscommonly anelephantthattillsthis
trough., KEvery morning he goes regularly
to his task, While visiting a friend at his
tine residence in India a correspondentof a
paper saw & large elephant engaged in
pumping such a troogh full of water., He
continunes:

“In paseing | noticed thatone of the two
tree truuks whioh supported tue trongh at
either end had rolled from its place, so the
trough, still elevated at one extremisy,
wounld hegin to empty itself as soon as this
water reached she level of the top at the
other end, which lay omn the ground. I
stopped to see  if the elephant
would discover anything wrong. BSoon
the water hegan to rum eoff at
the end which had lost 1ts snoport.
The animal showed signs of perplexity
when he saw this, but, as the end nearest
him lacked much of being full, he contin-
ued to pump. Finally, seeing that the wa-
ter continued to pass off. he left the pump
bandle and began to ocensider the phenom-
enon. He seemed to find it ditlicnlt %0 ex-
plain. Three times he returned to his pump-
ing and three times be examined the
trough. | was an absorbed looker on, 1m-
patient to see what would be done. Boon
a lively ftlapping of the ears indi.
cated the dawning of hght. He went
and smelled of the tree trunk, whioch
had rolled from under the trongh. |
thought for a moment thas he was going to
put it in its place again. Bat i1l was not,
as | soon understeodq, the end which ran
over thatdisturbed his mind. bat the end
which be found impossible to fill. Rasing
thie trongh, whieh he then allowed to rest
for an instant on one of his buge (eet, he
rolled away the second supporting log with
his trunk and then ses the trough down, so
that it rested at both ends on the ground,
Ho]:-e’tnrned to the pump and completed hig
task.’
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CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

P. .. CHAMBERS,
— JOBBER OF TOBACCO,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

—_—
e ————.

SAWS AND

e ——————
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MILL SUPrLIENS

4 A g 1 E C & CO., Manufacturers and
A lI\INb Repalrers of CIRCULAR, CROSS.
crT, HA.\jli and all other W *‘

Belting, Emery Wheels gud
Mill Supplles.
Illinois street, one square south

E?_ntnn:it_:._ltjuu.
EMERY WHEELS,

DAW Dz nzar wi

W. B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

132 8. Penn. St All kinds of Saws Repaired,

MIL] SUPPLIES AND O] S
Saws, Belting, n;’o?"\’:}fn:fi‘{"nhlu, Wood aad

Iron Pulleys, Oil Cups and Greases, Roofing,
Telephone 1332, THE MILLER OIL CO.

-
K ‘i'_ ﬂ -\
Oy =

BELTINC and

Hordyke_& M_armon Co.
[Estab. 1851.)
Foundersasd Machinists
Mill and Elevator Builders,

Indianapolis, Ind Roller Milla,
Mill-Gearing, Belting, Bolting.
cloth, Graln-cleaniug Mashinery,
Middlings Purifiers, Portabls

= Mills, ote,, ote. Take street cars
for stock yards.

-— — ————————————— ;

ABSTRACTS OF TITLES,

THEODORE STEIN
Buccessor to Wm. C. Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

86 EAST MARKET STREET.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Hartford Block, 54 East Market Street.

ABSTRACTS OF TITLES,

WARWICK H. RIPLEY,
LAW AND ABSTRACT

OFFICE.
21 Thorpe Block.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

REMOVAL

HEROD & HEROD,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW,
To Rooms
14, 15, 16 and 17 Fletcher's Bank Building.

REMOVAL
WILLIAM PIRTLE HEROD,

ATTOERNEY AT LAW, COUNSEL IN FATENT
LITIGATION,

To Booms 14, 18, 16 & 17 Fletchoer's Bank
FPHYSICILANS,

Dr.J. H. MANVILLE

OFFICE—TS8 North Illinois strest. Calls ptly
answered day or night. Special attention mn L
discuses of women, Eleotricity and massage Ironz
ment. Lady assistant. Hours-9tw lZ2am; 2%
and 7 to ¥:30 p. .

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon.

OFFICE~95 East Market strest. Hours—§ to 10a
m., 2t J p. m., Sundays excepted. Telephone D41,

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ X

Room 2, Odd Fellows Bullding
PRACTICE LIMITED TO

Eye, Ear and Throat Diseases.
DR. BRAYTON.

OFFICE-26 E. Ulu.'h'm%,lo twllapd3tod
RESIDENCE—805 East Waahington ....1.3.
House telophone 1270, Oflies wiepuous, 1454

DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICE-136 North Pennsylvanis steeet

RESIDENCE—270 North Dalaware strosk
hours, Sto Ya m; 2t 3 pm,; Tios p. m.
telephone, 504 House telephone, 1215,

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

227 NORTH DELAWARE BTREET,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

RESIDENCE—670 North Meridian strest
OFFICE—-369 Sonth Meridian street.

Oftice Hours—# 10 10 m,; 204 p m; T8 p m,
Telephones—Office, 307; residence, 427.

DR. F. C, HEATH.
— EYE AND EAR ONLY ——
No. 19 West Ohio Street.

ELECTRICITY

— AND e—

SPECIFIC MEDICINES

IN ALL CHRONIO DISEASES

..

Balifng.
===

Ofiice
Offce

One week's trial treatmeoant

: FREE -:

In diseases of WOMEN, Nervous DEBILITY,
g{tﬂcl}ﬁg and all ohronio discases pecallar ta
A

DR. ROBBINS,
65 INDIANA AVENUE.

JOB PRINTING,

PRINTING

72 Norsh Delaware S§
- - v —

STEEL-RIBBON LAWN FENCOE,

PRICES REDUCED.

fiivi (AR A0

Champiop Iron and Stesl-Ribbon Liwn Fenoes,
Wrought-Tron Fences and Gates, Iron Fence Posia,
ELLIS & HELFENBERGER, 163 to 168 South
Mississippd streel

OPTICIANS,

\,ENSE.,
" GROUND
.

5:0 P}lcuANQD-_K‘)

62 EAST MARKET ST~
INDIANAPDLIS~IND.

SAFE

——— SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT

D —————— ]

DEPOSITS

Absolute safety sgainst Fire and Buarglar. Pinest
and only Vauit of the kind in the Stats Policemaa

day and npight on guard Designed for the sals
keeping of Money, Bonds, Wills, Deeds, Abstracts
Bllver Plate, Jewels and valuable Trunks a<ud Pack.

ages, elc.

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Deposit.
John S. Tarkington, Manager.
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TYPEWRITERS,
W gy e i S I o P e Pt e e e e e e e e e PP

DENSMORE,

“The World's
Greatest
Typewriter.”

Supplies for all
machines,
Wi M. BiRD, Jt..
L.,
General Agenls
Telephone 1549

¢@¢ North Peuusyivania street, Indianapelis.
i = e . . = —

Manufacturer of the celebrated

JUDGE : CIGAR

B RORTH PR N AN 5T

—

ARCHITEUCTS.

WILLIAM N. BOWNMAN,

ARCHITECT,
Room 13, Ingalis Biock,

—————————— e —————)

DYE-H ~¢¥=,

BRILL'S SFEAM DYE WORKS.
Portieres and Lace Curtains amnd Faney Dress Goods
cleaned equal to gew, 36 Massachusells AvoRue and
90 North Indianapolis, Ind

SEALS AND STENCILS.

| £0 SEALS 7%

- @

‘ wﬁutmﬂés mgés.c'n:c:sts
G4, TEL.1386. 15 SMERIDIAN ST. Grouxo Floek,

DENTISYS,

DENTIST. E E REESE

idlan and Penn.

BitAss FOUNDRY AND FINISHING sHOP,

PIONEER BRASS WORKS.

Mirs, sl Dealers in .&‘}mﬂ ufn?m. Gromds, hoa
1 Lt Cast Bear a specialty.
e -y nied 1. 110 b0
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